AN  AMEEICAN  IN  THE   MAK
and by assuring her again and again that it wa matter of a little time before we should be on united.
Throughout those days of preparation fall silent with that pregnant silence which he alwaj tained when his heart was breaking. Only on before my departure he betrayed himself. He parently been worrying all the time about that: at the swimming-hole, when I had come dan^ near drowning, and he had resolved that he wo press me with the seriousness of it so that I never again imperil my life. On that memorabL day night, therefore, after the beautiful home with its candles and songs was over, he took me to the house of the rabbi and made me take p scene which still lingers in my memory as om most solemn experiences of my life. Even at t' I remember comparing it with that impress h dent in the Bible when Jacob calls his son Jo his death-bed, As we entered the rabbi arc shook hands with me. Then, still holding my J one of his, he placed his other hand on my he pronounced a blessing in Hebrew. When 1 finished that he asked me to promise him by t I bore my father and mother that I would neve bathe in open water. "That was an omen from i he said. "The Lord of the universe has spar< But you must not tempt Him again. Promise i you will not. Be a good son of Israel."
52in pain, and I have nurtured you, and prayed over^your cradle in the night, oh, my joy and my solace       At such times I tried to comfort her by promises of dauy letters, by calling her silly for imagining dreadful things.rancs in cash. I suggested selling tHe cow,
